APRIL

On the roof of another building a man is putting
a roller over a golf course ! Behind runs the
Thames, grey and misty: barges, tugs, cranes,
and here and there an anchored ship. A Lilli-
putian train puffs out from the huge, jet-black
ugliness of Cannon Street Station. On the other
side Tower Bridge is faintly visible. Immediately
below, midgets carry fish in baskets, and a long line
of carts twists down to Billingsgate.

The Monument, which marks the spot where the
Great Fire of London began, was once popular
with suicides, and that is the reason the City fathers
put the hideous cage over the platform. William
Green, a weaver, was the first to jump off in 1750.
On June 25th this man, wearing a green apron,
came to the Monument door and asked the man
at the bottom to take care of his watch. A few
minutes later he was heard to fall. The next man
was Thomas Graddock, a baker. He fell off acci-
dentally when leaning over to look at an eagle
which was hung in a cage from the bars of die
parapet. Lyon Levi, a financially troubled diamond
merchant, jumped over the platform in 1810 ; and
in 1839 a young woman named Margaret Meyer,
the daughter of a baker, flung herself into the
street below. In the same year a young boy com-
mitted suicide there. The last tragedy was in
1842, when a Hoxton servant girl, Jane Cooper,
tucked her clothes tightly between her knees, climbed
over the iron railing, and dived head foremost into
space.

At this point the City of London thought the
Monument was becoming too popular, so a suicide-
proof cage was erected.

You may, or you may not, think of all this as you